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Petor Knight, defested for political of-
fice In his town, decldes to venture New
York In order that the famlly fortunes
might benefit by the expected rise of his
charming Aduughter Laralel A woll-
known oritlc Interviewn Loreiel Knight
now atage bDeauty with Bergman's Revue
for a specind articin Her coln-hunting
mocther outlines Lorelel's ambitlong, but
Hiceson, the press agent, Inter adde his
Informntion Lorelal attonds Millonalrs
Hammon's gorge i enterialnmant Bhe

astn Morkle, a wonlthy dyspepti Bob

harton comes uninvited,  Laoralel  din
govers A blackmall plot against Heanmon,
tn which her mother In involeed, Merkle
and Lorelgl! have an niuto wrechk Tho

Ylackmallers besmirch her wood  nwme,
Lorelel learns her mother s an unsoru
puloun plotter, 8he finds In Adoree Dem

orest & real friend, and finda Bob Whar
ton s likable. lorelel leaves her famlbly
and goes to lve nlone. Lorolel and drure
kon Bobk Wharton sre trioked Into mars
ringe Tdlan wmliovots nand wounds Ham
mon seriously

%........l..l.....'......

Adorea Demorest, the dancer,
and Campbell Pope, the critie,
once more. He |8 the man who
told all New York through his
dramatic column that she was
the moast shameless woman on
the stage. Really a good girl,
che naturally despises him for
thus beamirching her. Well, they
meet at dinner. How the bar-
rler between them la broken and
how they begin a friendship Is
told in delightful manner In this
Installmeant.
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Hammon has been shot, The prob-
fem Is to get him home unseen. Bob
Wharton rents a hack and drives It
himaself.

CHAPTER XV—Continued.

Bob relned In and leaped from his
box. Merkle had the cab door open
and was holsting Hammon [from his
mont,

“"Have you got the key?"" Bob nsked,
swiftly,

“Yen.
think."

They Ilifted the half-consclous man
put, then with him between them strug-
gled up the steps; but Hammon's feet
dragged; he hung very heanvy In thelr
Arma,

Merkle was not a strong man; he
was panting, and bhis hands shook ns

Help me! He's fainted, 1

be fumbled with the lock. The key
edcaped bhim and tinkled upon the
stone,

“Hurry! Here comes the watch-

wan." Bob was gazing over his shoul-
der at ttee slowly approachlng fgure.

A second but briefer delay, and they
stood In the gloom of the marble foyer
hall, Then they shufMled ncross the
Qoor to the great, curving stalrwny.
Hammon had assured them that there
would be no one In the house except
Orson, hls man, and some of the kltch-
en servants, the ethers having followed
thelr mistress to the country; neverthe-
leas the rescuers’ nerves were palnfully
tant, and they tried to go as silently
as burglara; when they finally galned
the library, they were drenched wlth
perspiration. Merkle switehed on the
lights; they deposited the wounded
man on a couch and bent over him.

Hammon was not dend. Merkle felt
his way Into the darkened reglons nt
the rear nnd returned with a glass of
apirits. Under his and Bob's minlstra-
tlona the unconsclons man opened his
Byos,

“You got me here, dido't you?' he
whispered, as he took In his surround-
Ings. "“Now go—everything ls all
right."

“Wo're not golng to
Merkle anld, positively.

“Nol" echoed Bob, "I'll wake up Or-
son while John telephones the doetor.”
+ But Hammon forbade Bob's move:
ment with a frown, It was plain that
despite his weakness his mind re-
mainood clear,

“Listen to me" he ordered. “FProp
me up—put me In that chale. 1'm
choking.” They dld as ho directed.
*“That's better. Now, you musin't be
ween hore—eolther of you, We can't
explain” He checked Merkle, "1
know bast, Go home; It's only two
blocks—1I'll telepbone.”

“Nou'll ring for Omon quick?”

Hammon nodded,

“Rotten way to leave a man," Bob

leave you,"

mumbled. “1'd rather stick it out and
face the musie."
“Go, go! You're wasting time"

EHammon's brow was wrlnkled with
puln and anger. “You've beon good;
now hurry."

Merkle's thin face was marked with
desp feollog. “Yes," he nagreed
*There's nothing else for us to do; but
teoll Orson to 'phone me quick. I'l1 be
%ack here in five minutes,” Then he
and Bob stole out of the house as qui-
etly as they had stolen in.

They got Into the cab and drove
away withont exclting susplelon,
Merkle alighted two blocks up the nve:
mue and aped to his own house; Bob
turned his jaded nag westward throngh
the sunken road that led toward the
¥legancia and Lorelel,

The owner of the equipage was walt-

g patlently, and thers still lacked

omething of the allotted hour when

exchanged garments bhad  been

tranaferred to thelr respisgva awners,
Bob walked townrd the Elswnnein with
n feeling of extreme favdgue In his
b, for the effort to conquoer hild In-
toxleation had Jeft him weak; he dimly
reallzed nlso that he was still far from
snber,

Thoere was no answer when he rang
at Lilas Lynu's apartment; the hall
boy volunteersd the Information tmt
the occupant had just gone out With a
gentlemnn, Miss Knight? Yes, she
wis upstalrs, he suppoged, Boh wns
surprised nt his wife's npparent self
control when she Jot him In.  Exeopt
for the slim hand pressed Lo het bosom
nnd the anxiety luring In her Jdeep
blug eyes, she might have Just come
from the theater. Those eyes, he not
ofl, were very dotk, nlmost binck, un
der thiy emotional stress: they gues-
tloned him, mutely,

“We got him home all right,” he told
her, when they stood facing each other
in the tiny living room.

“Will bhe live?”

“Oh, yes, He says he's not badly
hurt, and Merkle ngrees. Lord! We'd
never Jeft him nlone |f we'd thought-—""
“T'm glnd. When you rang I thought
~—It was the pollce.”

“There, there!” he sald, comfortingly,
secing her tremble. *“I won't let any-
body hiirt you. [ was terribly drunk—
things nre swimming yet—but all the
way scross town I couldn't think of
anythlng, anybody exeept you and
what it would mean to you If it got
out."”

“It will get out, I'm
things always do."

He eyed her gravely, kindly, with an
expression she had never seen upon his
fuce,
“Then—we'll
snld,

After a moment her glance drooped,
n folot color tinged her cheeks, “I—
wonldn't dare face It nlone. 1 couldn’t,
but you're tired—slck.” He nodded,
“You must e down und sleep, and get
to be yoursell agaln— We can't tell
what may happen now at any mo-
ment."

“It's the reactlon, I suppose.
In. And you?"

She shook her head. “I eouldn't aleep
If I trled. I feel ns If I'd never be able
to sleep nguin.  I—I'1l sit and watch
and—walt."

sure. Huch

face it together,” he

I'm all

CHAPTER XVI.
That afternoon Mrs. Knight, in a
great flutter of execltement, arrived
with Jim at the Blegancla  Embraciong
her doughter In tremualous, almost tear-
ful delight, she burst forth:
“You denr! You darling! Jim came
home not an hour ago and told me ev-
erything. T thought T should swoon."
“Told youn—everything?' Lorelel
flashed a glance at her brother, who
made A qulck slgn of reassaurance,
What with Lorelel's good fortune
and Lilas' eatastrophe Mres. Knlght was
well-nlgh dellrlous, She was stlll re-
Jolelng garrulously when Lorelel burst
Into one of her rare passlons of weep-
ing nod buried her face in her hands.
“Child allve!" erled her astonished

mother. “"What alls you?"

Instantly Jim's susplelons caught
fire,

“Say! Has Bob welched?' he de-

manded, bharshly.

The anmber head shook in negation.
“Isn't Le-—nlce to you?' quaverad
Mra. Knight,

“Yes, But—I'm sorry I did it. He
was drinking; he didn't know what he
was dolng—"

“Hush!" Mrs, Kunlght cast a fearful
glanee over her shoulder. “It was ull
stralght and aboveboard, and he knew
poerfectly well what he was about, Jim
would swenr to it."

Lorelel lifted a tragle, tear-stalued
face. "I ought to be hanged,"” she sald.
Jim laughed with rellef. “There's
gratitude for you! If I had your share
of theaWharton coin I'd let 'em hang
mo—for a while"

As mother and gon were leaving, Jim
managed to get o word In private with
his sister.

“Don't weaken," he cautloned her.
“Lyun's gone, and it's all over. We've
got the whip-hand on all of 'em—Hum-
mon, Merkle, Bob, Lilas—everybody,
We've got ‘e all, understand? We've
Innded big!"

When she was alone Lorelel gave o
slgh of rellef, which changed to a sob
as the sense of her helplessness surged
over her agaln. She had dellborately
aold herself; she wearlly wondered
where the new road led—surely not to
happiness,

Toward evenlng Adoree Demorest
telephoned, and with many antieipa-
tory exclamations of pleasure fnvited
Lorelel to dine,

“1 ean't,” answered Lorelel, falntly,

“Bother your engagements!” Miss
Demorest's disappolntment was kKeeun,

“1 ean't even explain, unless—you’ll
¢ome here."

“To dinner?”

Lorelel declded swiftly, She dreaded
to be alone with Bob; her constraint In
his presence was palnful, and he also,
before golng out, had appeared very i
ut cnse

fle had not even made plans |

| for the evening meal,
this she answored;

In view of all

“Yos, to dioner. Plense, please come.*
Lorelel was not guite sore thant Bob
wonldl cossent

sl

to divne In the modoest
home, Dbut under 1
stances ldieness was minddening, so she
foll to work, This was very JiTerent
from what =she had expected, but

everything was difercnt

clrenn

Onee (he
miarriage hiad become known to Boh's
people and he ha thoroughly sabered
down, ance she hnd withdrawn from
the east of the Revue, thelr real life

| would bwegin,

| Bob was pale and a bit unsteady

when he arrived, bur Lorelel saw that

he suffered only from the effects of his
previous debauch  He was extremely

| self-tonselonr and uneasy In her pres.

ence, though he kissedl

brave show of contidenocs,

her with a

slammed the doors,'” he explained, “but
my buokkeeplng is rotten,”

“"Are you trying to tell me that you
have overdrawn ?"

“Fxactly, But I drew sgainat the
old gentleman, ns nsual, =0 on with the
tdance.  What's the—er—ides of the
upron s

YW nearly dinner time"”

Bob's eyes opencd  with surprise
“Why, we're going to Delmonico's.

“I'l—prather do this If you don't
mind”"  She eyved him appealingly, “I

T'm—=ufrald."”

i glnnee brightened with admira-
tlon, “Well, you look stunning In that
get-up, and T'1 hate to see you change
It, Do you mean to say you ean cook?"’

“Not well, but T can fry almost any-
thing, Mother hng a mald. [ couldn’t
ufford two."

“I love fried things,” he nssured her
with a twinkle. *“And to think you're
golng to cook for me! That's an ex-
perience for both of us., Let's have
some fried roast besf and fried corn
on the cob with fried =alad and cheege.”
“Don't tense,"” she begred, uncertaln
Iy, 1 hardly know what I'm dolng
und I thought this would keep me husy
until theater time."

He extended a hand timidly and
patted her arm, saying with unexpect
ed gentleness;

“Please don't worry.
rible nlght for all of us. When I
think of It I'm sure It must have been
a dream. I saw Merkle, e got back
to Hammon's house ahead of the doc-
tor, and nobody suspects the truth. But
the Street 1a In chaos, and all of Ham

mon's companies are feellng the
strain.™

“Shouldn't you have beem at busl
ness on such a day v

Bob shrugged carelessly. “I'm only
A 'Joke' broker. The governor thinks a
firm name looks well on my curds. |
hope he doesn't lose more than a mil-
llon In this Aurry—Iit wop't improve lily
disposition. But—wait till he learns
I've marrled a givrl who ean fry
things— By the way—" BRob paused,
“I Invited a friend to dine with us to-
night.”

Lorelel was less dismayed than he
had expected. “So have L' she sald.

“I thought It might be pleasanter
for you," he explalned, a bit awkward-
Iy, “Innsmuch as we're not very well—
ncqualuted. I saw before I went out
that you were—er—embarrassed—nand
—and—" He flushed boylshly, searce-
Iy consclous of the delleacy that had

Poanans
“Don't Weaken,” He Cautlioned Her.

prompted his action. “Anyhow, he's
gone home to put on & clean awenter.”

“You don't mean you asked-—7"

“Campbell Pope; yes, 1 met him,
nnd he looked hongry., He's coming
hero at six." For almost the first time
in Bob's soclety Lorelel lanoghed out
clearly, -

“And I asked Adoree Demorest,” she
sgald.

Bob grinned and then lnughed with
har. “Fine!" he eried. “Roth mem-
bers of this club, Really, this ought to
make the best fulsh Aght seen In New
York for many a day."

Adoree's surprise at finding obert
Wharton in her friend's apartment was
intense, and when she learned the truth
she was for once (n her e speechless,
Khe could only stare from oune to the

and  delight,
Hmply

Fiunlly she snt

“I—I'd have bronght a present if 1°d

known," she managed to say

“Are you golng to wish us luck

Beb Inguired,
“Luck! You've both got It

don’t feel equal to golng out tonlght I

It was a ter- |

| the hest zirl in the workd, and you're-

Adoree  hesitated, samd continnea o
) romnd eyed “1 didn't think
you'd =1 didn’t think she'd—1 don’t

| know what T thonght or dein’t think
Martled ! When Loge
lei ledd her fnto the Ladroom to lny oif
hor wraps the thonderstruck
womdan had more nenrly recover sl her
“Why, he's worth milllons,” she
excinimed, In n whispor—<*billions! 1
don’t know how to tnlk to him—or you,
for that matter. Shall I eall yon ‘my
Indy' or ‘your honor,'! or— 1 didn't
drese for dinper either; I suppose 1
ahould have worn the crown Ju--rﬂ."

“You're going to wear an apron anml
| help me scorch the dinner,” Lorelel
Inughed.

A8 Lorelel explalned the reasons for
tondght's program, Adoree saw for the
first time the weariness in hee friend’s

But ”.Hn.'hi'-l'.f
Yo

| sl r

|

“That—Viper?” She Cried.

ulous droop of her lower lip. Seizing
Lorelel by the shoulders, she held her
off ns the target for a searching gaze.

“Tell me, did they make you marry
him?%" she Inguiged, flercely. It was
pluin to whom she referred,

“No."

“Whew! I'm glad to hear that. You
love him, don't you'®'

The answer came readlly enough,
and the blue eyes did not filnch, but
the smile was a trifle fixed and the
cheeks remalned colorless.

“Why, of course, He's very nlee”

“Lorelel!” Miss Demorest's fingers
tightened; her volce was tragie, but she
had no chance to say more, for Bob
called just then from the lving room:

“Hurry back, girls. There's some-
thing burning, and I ecan't find the
emergency brake."

When Adoree finally eame forth in
one of Lorelel's aprons—renlly a fetch-
ing garment, more llke a house dress
than an apron—Bob fold her whom
they were expecting as the other guest.

She paused with a bread-kulfe up-
ralsed,

“That—viper?" she cried.

“Campbell lsn't a viper; he's a erlcket
—a dramatle ericket,” deciared Bob,

Adoree began to undo the buttons at
her back, but Bob selzed her hands.

“Let go. T'll blow up If T gee that
ereature,” she exclaimed, In a kind of
subdued shout.

Argument proved valn until Lorelel
told her firmly: “You owe it to your-
self, dear, And we won't let you go.”

The dancer censed her struggles, her
brows puckered.

“Serfously, now, Lorelel has told me
everything, and 1 want Campbell to
acknowledge hls mistake,” said Bob.
“The publie has swallowed that royalty
hoax, but there's no use decelving him.”

Desplte her show of bravery Adoree
was punie-stricken when the bell rang
and Bob went to the door to expluin
the change of plan and invite Pope In.
He entered the Hving room with a hand
extended and a smile wpon his lips,
then halted ns If frozen. By the time
he ind been Introduced to Adoree he
had burst Into a gentle perapiration.

As for Miss Demorest, she took a
grim dellght In his discomfort, and pre-
pared to blast him with sarcasm, to
wither him with her contempt when
the moment came, Meanwhile she 1)s-
tened as the two men tnlked, turning
up her nose when Pope scored Broad-
way with his usual bitterness,

“He thluks that's smart,” she re-
flected; but she, too, detested the Great
Trite Way, and his words expressed
her own distaste so aptly that she
could think of no argument suclently
biting to confound him. She dellb-
erately fraomed a sticging reference to
hig poso In the matter of dress, tuough
in frankness she had to admit that he
wore his gray sweater vest with an alr
of genunine comfort and unconsclous
NeNs,

wns consclous of Miss Demorest’s hon-
tile eyes, and the pointed manner in
which she Ignored his presence was dis
quieting. Rob appeared to enjor his
lack of repose, and offered no rellef, At
last Pope turped 1o the plunoe nod fuat
tered through the stack of sheet muasle

other, wavering between congteruntion |
down

She's

he found there,

“Ia you play? inquired Bob

"Yea, Why?"

*“You look ns If you did
of—badly nourlshed
time "

The musielnn groaned. After a mo
ment be muormured, “l lmprovise a
good deal.” 'The Instrament, perhinps
for the first time in ita life. begnn to
vibrate and riug to something™ bhesides

you're kind
Know any ™meg

Pope was noticeably {1l at ease. Heo |

Onee
ooty g

the claptrap musle of the dny.
| he had found o
himself, Pope surrenderad to his Im
palee and In a mensure forgot his sur
roundings

A short tline inter turned
from the kitchenette to fnd Adores
Demorest potaed, n snlnd-bowl In one
hinnd, o wooden spoon gripped In the
other, on her face n eapt expression of
beatitude

“Huve yvou rutibed the digh with gnr-
He?* Ingquired Lorelel.

Adores  roused  herself slowly,
“Lordy!" she whispered, “1'd give both
legs to the knee and one eye If 1 could
play like that, The mean little shrimp!”

The embers of her resentment were
still glowing when the four finally seat-
ed themselves nt the table, A furtive
glance In Pope's direction showed that
he war studlously avolding her eyes;

means of

Loralni

“I galloped (nto the bank just as they eyos, the pallor of her cheeks, the trem- | she prepared once more to bhegin the

procoss of flaying him,

“You've been away for some time,
haven't yon?” BDob was asking.

I'ope nodded, “I hate New York, 1
woent as far away as I conld get, and—
T mannged to return Just two Jumps
nhend of the sheriff. It will take me
«Ix months to pay my debts, I'm a
grand little buginess man."

“What wns It this time? Mining "

“No. Doultry.” Adoree pricked up
| her ears. -
| "You went West, eh 7" pursued Bob,
| “No. Enast—Long Island, I saw n
| great opportunity to make money; #o I
| found a farm on a lake, bought it, and
went to ralsing dneks."

“Ducks!” Dbreathlessly excinimed
Misa Demorest; but her interruption
went unnoticed,

Conmpbell Pope's features shone with
the gentle light of a pleasurable re-
memhbrance, “It was lovely and gulet
out there. The local Inhabitants were
ghy but friendly; they did me no harm,
| But—it was no place for ducks; they
swam all over the pond. They swam
{all their fat off, and I had the pond
| dredged and never found an egg.'"
| Miss Demorest giggled awmlibly; she
had lost all interest in her food; she
was tingling with execitement,

“Why didn't you fence them in?" ghe
asked.

Fope eyed her for a fleeting instant,
then his gaze wavered,

“I fenced In the whole pond to begin
with, It nearly broke me.”

“A duck shouldn't have much water,
Whnt kind were they #*

“Pymonth Hocks, or Holstelns, or
Jersey  Lilies—anyhow they were
white."

“White Pekins!"

The critlic frowned argumentatively.
“What Is n duck for if he lsn't to
swim? What I8 his object? We had
six on my father's faim, and they
swam all the time, Of course, six {san't
many, but—="

“Naturally they didn't do well—"

Bob Wharton signaled frantically to
his wife, but there was no stopping the
discusslon that had begun to rage back
and forth. It lasted untll the conelu-
slon of the meal, and it was only with
an effort that Adoree tore herself away.
She was In her element, and In a lttle
time had won the eritic's undivided at-
tention; he llstened with absorption;
he even made oceaslonal notes,

As the two girls dressed hurriedly
for the theater, Adoree confessed:

“Golly! I'm glad I stayed. He's not
biright; he's perfectly silly about some
things, and yet he's the most Interest-
ing talker I ever heard. And—can't
he play a plano?”

CHAPTER XVII.

Hannlbal Wharton arrived In New
York at five o'clock and went directly
to Merkle's bank. At eight o'clock |
Jarvis Hamwmon dled. During the
nfternoon and evening other financlers,
summoned hurriedly from New Eng-
land shores and Adirondack camps,
were busled In preparations for the
struggle they expected on the morrow.
During the closing hours of the market
prices had glumped to an alarming de-
gree: a terrifie rald on metal stocks had
begun, and condltions were ripe for a
panie.

Hammon had bulked large In the
steel world, and his position in circles
of high flnance had become prominent;
but allve he conld never have worked
one-half the havoe caused by his sud-
den denth. That persistent rumor of
sulelde arguwd, in the public mind, the
exiatence of serious money froubles,
and gave signlficance to the rumor that
for some time poast had disturbed the
Street. Hnmmon's enemies sumnionad
thelr forces for a crushing assault.

In this emergency Bob's father found
himself the renl head of those vast en-
terprises in which he bhad been an as-
sociate, and untll a late hour that night
he was forced to remain in consultation
with men who came and went with
consternation written upon thelr faces, |

The amazing trapsformation which |
followed the birth of the glant steel |
trust bhad ralsed many men from well
to-do obdturity Into prominence and
undreamed-of wealth, Since then the
older members of the orlginal clique
had withdrawn one by bne from actlye
affalrs, and of the younger men only |
Wharton and Hammon bad remnined
Faually these two had figurcd In what
wus perhiaps the most remarkable chap
ter of American financial history. Both |
had been vigorous, self-made, practical |
men. But the outecome had affected |
them quite differently |

Riches hnd turned Jarvis Hammon's |
mind into new channels: they had
| opened strange puthways and proJected |

him into o lfe that was in every
wny forelgn to his early teachings
Flis dutles kept him o New York

while Wharton's had held him In ks
ald home Hammon had become n
| great Nosncler; Wharton had remalined
the practieal operating export, and
owlhig to the exactlons of hig position
he hadl boe linked
than ever to businssa detall.

e IOre L (EE T

At thy

aame tlme he had become more and
more unapprogchalde, Unlimited power
had forced hilm into the peculinr isola-
tion of n chief ex«cutive: he had grown
hand, susplejons, nrblteary. Even to
his won he hud Boen for years a o uots
i,

It was not untll the Iast conferinea
had broken up, not untdl the lnst forees
hadd been dleposed for the coming hat
tle, that he spoke to Merkle of Foh'a
marelnge Merkle told hlm what he
knew, and the old man listened slliat
ly. Then he drove to the Eleganea,

Bob and Lorelel had just returped
from the theater, much, Le It sald,
agalnst the bridegroom’s wishes, Baob
had boen eager to begin the celebratlon
of his marriage In a fttHog manner, and
it had required the shock of Hammon's
death added to Lorelel’'s entrentles to
digsunde him from a night of hilarity,
He was flushed with drink, and in con
sequence more than a Mttle resentful
when she Insdisted npon spending an
other nlght 4 the modest Httle home.

“HBar! I'm not uged to this kKind of &
piace,” he argued. “I'm not a ecave
dweller, It's a lovely flat—for A mug
der—but It's no place to llve."

“Don't be sllly,'” she told him. “We
acted on lmpulse: we can't change
everything at n moment's notice.”

"But—people take trips when they
get married,”

“1 ean't quit the show without two
woeeks' notice,”

“Two weeks?" He was oghast,
“T'wo minutes. Two seconds, 1 won't
have you dodging around stage doors.”

“Bergman won't let me go; it
wouldn't be right to ask him."

But Bob was Insigtent. “I intend ta
cure you of the work habit. You must
learn to scorn It. Look at me, I'm an
example of the unearned Ineremont
We'll kiss this dinky flat n fond fare
well—it's fmpossible, really—I refuse
to share such a dark secret with you.
Tomorrow wa leave It for the third and
Inst time. What d'you say to the sunny
slde of the Ritz until we decide where
we want to travel?”

Just then the apartment bell rang,
Bob went to the door. He returned
with his father at his heels. Mr, Whar
ton tramped In grimly, nodded at his
davghter-in-law, who had risen at the
first sound of his volce, then ran hig
eyes swiftly over the surroundings.

“I hear you've made a fool of your
self again,” he began, showing his
teeth In a falnt smile, “Have you
glven up your apartment at the Charle
voix "

“Not yet,” sald Boh. “We're consld:
ering a sulte at the Ritz for a few
days."”

“Indeed. You're going back to the
Charlevoix tonight.”

Lorelel started. She had expected
opposition, but was unprepared for
anything so blunt and businesslike. *1
think you and Bob can talk more free
Iy i I leave you alone,” she sald,

Hannibal Wharton replied shortly,
“No. don't leave. I'll talk freer withk
you here,"”

it appeared, however, that Roberi
stood In no awe of his father's anger:
he said lightly:

“They never come back, dad. I'm a
regular married man. Lorelel Is my
royal consort, my yoke-mate, my rib
We'll have to seratch the Charlevolx.”

This levity left the ealler unmoved
to Lorelel he explained:

“I want no notorlety, so all we need
talk about is terms. You'll fare bettey

“You're Going Back to the Charlevoix

Tonight.”
by denlilng directly with me thao
through lawyers—I'lIl ight n lawsult—
a0 let's get down to buslness, You

ghould realize, however, that these set-
tlements nre never as lorge ns they're
advertised, I'll pay you ten thonsand
dollars and stand the costs of the dl-
voree procecdings.”

“You nre mnaking n
tald blm. guietly,

“Not ot alll Not at all” Mr. Whar-
ton excinlmed, reltnbily. 1 know real
senthuect when 1 osee i, apd 'l foot
the b For (thiys douptertelt, but 1'm too
thoed to nrpune™

mistnke," she
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Do you believe that Lorelei :
can be bought off for any sum g
of money? Would she consent :
to & divorce! Has Sob won her o
u-n.'-rdf .
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